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BY THE SEA.

I sa& Dy the sea when the sun shone bright
And flooded its depths with a biaze of light.
And the golden sheen and emerald green
Like gems in the crown of a fairy queen
Flashed forth in glittering splendor:
And the soft winds sighed o'er the shin-
iug tide,
And the murm'ring waves %o the breeze
replied
In tenes that were low and tender.

I sto9d by the sea when the moon was high,
And the stars shone out from the midnight
sky,
And a wonarous sight was that shimmering
light
That flashed from the crests of the surges
bright,
L.ike stars in trembling motion;
And the moon's soft ray on the waters lay,
And its gleaming track made a bright
highway
Across the slumbering ocean.

1 stood by
flashed,
And the waves ran high, and the thun-
der crashed,
And the blinding spray, that was dashed
away
By the howling wind, in the furious fray
Brought death to the hardy toiler;
When his ship at last by the stormy blast,
.A dismantled wreck on the rocks was cast,
A prey to the ruthless spoiler.

The beautiful sea! The treacherous sea!

A joy and a terror it is to me;

A beautiful sight, by day or by night,

Is the tranquil sea, by whose margin bright
The fisherman loves to wander;

A terrible thing when its rage doth bring

The angel of death with his sable wing
To darken the homesieads yvonder.

—W. C. Newsam, in Golden Days.

the sea when the lightning
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CHAPTER
When the reporter came within sight
of the safe, Dunlap was closely inspect-
ing the lock. Presently he uttered an
exclamaiion of surprise.

“What is it?” asked Sturgis.

“1 don’t understand it,” said Dunlap.
“I cannot open the safe. The lock
seems all right; but—-"

“Perhaps the combination has been
changed.”

“Apparently it has,” admitted the
banker; “buthowcame it to be changed
on a week day, and without my knowl-
edge?”

“That is rather significant, isn’t it
suggested the reporter.

“Significant? What do you mean?”
exclaimed Dunlap, excitedly.

“I mean that Arbogast was a de-
faulter., What his system of defraud-
ing the bank was I do not yet know;
but an examination of the books will
no doubt reveal this; and I should ad-
vise you, Mr. Dunlap, to lose no time
in having it made.”

“But,” argued Dunlap, anxiously, *I
tell you the books were examined last
week.”

“Yes; by Arbogast’s accomplice.’

“What, Chatham his accomplice?”
exclaimed Dunlap, faintly.

“Chatham was in the plot beyond a
doubt,” answered Sturgis. *“So long as
no one had access to the books except
his accomplice Chatham, of course Ar-
bogast felt secure. But when, yester-
day, the annouttcement was made that
after the beginning of the new year his
books would pzss to the custody of an-
other man, he saw that the game was
up.”

X.-~CONTINUED.
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The mcn ha? returned to the presi-
ident’s office.

“Those are Lis very words,” contin-
uedthere¢porter; “thosehe telegraphed
to Chatham y«sterday, as you will see
if you hold irefore that mirror this
sheet of blotting paper which I found
on Arbogast’s desk.”

Dunlap, with an unsteady hand, took
the blotting pawer; and, holding it be-
fore the glass, studied the reflection
intently.

"

“What do ynu make out?” asked
Sturgis.
“Nothing wiatever,” replied the

banker, promp’ly.

“What?” ex-laimed the reporter;
“do ycu mean “o say that you do not
distinguish any marks on the blctting
paper?”

“l mean to sa
thing to which

# that I do not see any-
i can attach any sem-
blanee of 2 mezning. The blotting pa-
2er has and, of course,
there are ink riarks upon it; but. as
far as | can se4, these are wholly dis-
Th*y are entircly void of
sense 1o mmy eyes, at any rate.”

*Examine tha blotter again-careful-
ly in this direstion,” said Sturgis,
drawing an imuginary line upon the
mirror, “and pty no attention to any
other marks wkich seem to eross these
lines. Now do you see anything?”

The banker ¢xamined the image in
the mirror for come time before reply-
ing.

“If T allow my imagination to enter
into play, I cafi complete several iso-
lated letters.”

“Will you diclate these while I note
them here. Be careful to distinguish
between capital and lower-case letters.
Also separate the lines, and state

been -ased,

connecicd.

whether letters come elose together

i

or are separated by a space.
“Very well,” agreed Dunlap. who
then proceeded to read off the letters

he saw in the 1e¢flection of the blotter |

in the mirror.

When he had finished, Sturgis hand-
ed him the paver. upon which were
transeribed the letters he had dictated.
They presentec¢ the appearance shown
pelow:

D 1 &
s Ch m
- y y
G e P . = 't ¥
err th N s s
: o ry
J Bt

“Weli,” =aid the banker, “if yon in
make anything out of that gibberish,
your imaginatjon is more active than
mine,”

“It is not a question of imagination.”
said Sturgis; “let us proceed systemat-
ically. Here is a telegram blank de-
tached from & pad T found on Arbo-
gast’s desk. Compare its size with the

and you will see, in the first place, that
the message would just fit snugly on
this sheet. Next, you will prebably
admit that the first line of marks on the
blotter probably contain a date; the
second, a name; the third, an address;
the last, a signature, and the interme-
diate lines, a message.”

“I am quite willing to concede o
much; for no business man would he
likely to write a telegram differently.”

“Very well. Now, then, let me hold
this blank so that the reflection of its
vertical rulings may appear just above
the image of the message. These lines,
remember, separate the words of the
message. Extend them mentally, and
note how they divide the letters of the
blotter. Will you hold these sheets
while 1 transeribe the result?”

In a few minutes more the reporter
had drawn several lines on his copy of
the reflection in the mirror.

*“I don’t see that you are any better
off now than you were before,” re-
marked Dunlap, examining the resmlt.

“Wait a minute. These vertical lines,
we say, divide the words of the message.
There are five words to the line; only
two on the last line before the sig-
nature; that is to say, 12 words in
the message. Now, consider the first
word. Evidently the ‘G’ begins this
word since it is a capital; andtheflour-
ish on the tail of the ‘e’ tells us plain-
ly enough where the word ends. Note
the space between the ‘G’ and the ‘e
Have you ever taken the trouble to as-
certain how constant in any givep
handwriting is the space occupied by
the different letters? Try it some time.
Count the characters which you have
written in a number of different lines,
reckoning spaces and punctuation
marks each as one character, and ob-
serve how closely the results will
tally. Basing my conclusions on this
fact, I may safely affirm that the
first word of the messaze is ‘Game,’
‘Gave,” ‘Give,” or some other word of
four letters beginning with ‘G’ and
ending with ‘e.” 1 shall proceed to fill
up the balance of the message as 1
read it between the letters.”

Sturgis wrote slowly and carefully
for a few minutes.

“There; behold the result.”

The message had now assumed this
form:

Dec. 21, 189%.
Thomas Chatham,
—, B'way, City.
Meet me to-day
and Wall streets
J. W. Arbogast.

“Compare this with the reflection of
the original and tell me if you do not
now detect various isolated marks and
incomplete letters, all of which tally
with the text I have inserted here.”

Dunlap made the comparison.

“I am obliged to admit that your con-
clusions now appear plausible,” he re-
luctantly admitted.

Sturgis shrugged his shoulders.

“*Well, call them plausible, and let us
proceed. Chatham kept the appoint-
ment yesterday; but for some reason
Arbogast was delayed in leaving the
bank. Perhaps the necessary prepara-
tions for his flight took longer than he
expected.”

“You think he intended to abscond

“Why should he have changed the
combination of his safe, as he did. if not

Game
corner

up
South
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“WHAT DO

YOU MAKE QUT?" ASKED
STURGIS

to give himself as much time o= possible
to reach a place of comp ive safety
before the books cculd be exaniined?”
asked Sturgis. “(Chatham. becoming
impatient, forgot the dictates of pru-
dence and started for the bank to as-
certain the cause of his accomplice’s
delay. He met Arbogast at the Wall
street door. The two men reentered,
Arbogast setting down his satchel in
the vestibule and leaving the outer
door’ ajar. as Quinlan found it a few
minutes later, when he stole the satch-
el. 1 have every reason to believe that
it was 2t Chatham’s request that the
men returned. He wished to use the
telephone, and he did so.”

*Your story is connected, and it is
certainly not lacking in details.” said
Dunlap, 'neredulously; “in fact, the de-
tails are far tco abundant for the evi-
dence thus far advanced.”

“Every one of the details is based up-
on facis,” replied Sturgis. “What I
have accomplished thus far has been
simple enough. because luck has fa-
vored us. Yesterday being cleaning
day at the bank. the floors were
scrubbed some time during the after-
noon, before Arbogast was ready to
leave and before Chatham had arrived.
It thus happens that almost every
footstep of the two men has remained
faintly but distinetly outlined upon the
wet floors, which have since dried, pre-
serving the record. The detectives last
night obliterated a portion of this ree-
ord. but they have left traces enough
for our purpoze. If you care to crawl
around on all fours as I did you can
readily distinguish these traces for
yourself.”

*No, thank you," answered the bank-

outline of the marks on the blotteltl','

I

er. “I prefer to take your word fue this

part of the evidence.”

“Then 1 sha!l resume my story,” said
Sturgis. “The footprints show that
Arbogast stood at his desk while the
serubbing was going on. We may safe-
ly say it was after half-past four
o'clock when he started to leave the
bank; for otherwise it is presumable
that Chatham would have waited for
him at the corner of South and Wall
streets, as he was asked to do in the
bookkeeper’s telegram. He first
walked cver to the safe and closed it,
changing the combination, so that the
lock could not be opened until he had
had a fair start. Next he went to the
clerks’ room for his hat and coat and
for the satchel in which he had packed
just the few 1r.ecessities for immediate
use in his flight. He started to leave
the building through the Exchange
place door; but probably remembered
that the Wall street door was not
locked, and went back to lock it. As
he was about to close the outer door,
Chatham arrived on the scene, and the
two men reentered, as we have already
seen. The footprints tell their story
fully and absclutely, their chronolog-
ical order being established by the oe-
casional obliteration of a footprint in
one trail by another in a subsequent
trail. The two men walked back into
the room in which we now are. Their
actions after this will be elearer to you
if you will follow on this diagram.”

CHAPTER XI.
A RECONSTRUCTED DRAMA.

As he spoke, Sturgis handed Dunlap
the sheet of paper upon which he had
traced a plan of the Knickerbocker
bank.

“From this point on,” he continued,
“T have indicated the various trails on
the diagram. 7The dotted lines repre-
sent Arbogast’s footprints; the con-
tinuous lines show Chatham’s trail.”

“How can you distinguish between
the two?” inquired Dunlap.

“There is no difficulty about that,”
replied Sturgis. *“The differences are
very marked. 1 know Arbogast’s foot
because 1 have seen it; and I know
that the other one is Chatham’s be-
cause you recognized the man from
the description 1 gave of him.”

“Yes, | know. But how could you
describe him so accurately when you
have never seen him?"

“I shall come to that presently,” said
Sturgis, smiling; *“you must let me
tell my story in my own way, if I am
to tell it connectedly”

“Very well,” said the banker, resign-
edly. *“Hold on, though,” he ex-
claimed; “you speak of two sets of
trails; but what is this third set of
lines, marked by alternate dots and
dashes?”

“They represent the traces of a third
individual, who will appear upon the
scene later on., He has not yet re-
ceived his cue. But, since you mention
him, we may put him down in the cast
‘X,” the unknown quantity of the
problem; for I do not yet know his
name. Now, then: let me see. Where
was [? Your interruption has made
me lose the thread. Obh, yes; the men
were in this room. Arbogast, nervous
and excited. paced back and forth,
like a caged animal. Chatham was
more collected. Tt was warm in the
bank, as compared with the intense
cold outside; he removed his overcoat
and threw it over the back of that
chair in the corner. This fact is
shown by the direction of the footsteps
toward the chair, and by a mark di-
rectly below the arm of the chair
where the garment trailed upon the
wet floor. Chatham’'s carelessness was
franght with consequences;
for, as luck would have it, there was,
in one of the pockets of his coat, an
important letter. which slipped out
and fell upon the floor superseription
uppermost. Here is the envelope it-
self, which T have pieced together.
You will see that it is soiled only upon
tie back, and here near the chair is
the faint oblong mark which is left
upon the floor. Chatham went to the
telephone in the cashier’s office. He
probably did not see the letter fall.
It caught Arbogast’s eye, however;
and you can imagine his surprise when
he saw that it was addressed to his
wife.. What had his accomplice to
write to his wife? Arbogast evidently
was not restrained by any feelings of
delicacy in the matter, or else he was
already suspicious of Chatham; for
he picked up the envelope, tore it open,
and read the letter which lies before
vou, as I have pieced it together. It
makes interesting reading. 1 de not
wonder that Arbogast lost his head
when he saw it. Read it for yourself.”

“*Why." exclaimed Dunlap. after read-
ing the letter, *this announces his in-
tention of committing suicide.”

“Preecisely; and yet Arbogast did not
eommit suicide; probably never had
any intention of doing so; and, at any
rate. did not write that letter. You
will cbserve that it is not signed: the
name is typewritten, like the rest of the
letter, which, moreover. was not writ-
ten here. as the superseription would
seem to indicate. [ have tried your
typewriter, and although it is of the
same make as the one upon which this
letter was written, there are several
characteristie differences in the align-
ment and in the imperfections of the
type.

“Besides,” continued Sturgis,
thoughtfully, “the letter itself bears
evidence. on its face, that it could no:
have been written by Arbogast. Your
bookkeeper was of a weak, nervous. ex-
citable temperament, as all his actions
plainly show. Before sueh a man is
brought to the point of taking his own
life. he must have passed through a
more or less protracted period of ago-
nizing nervous tension. of which you
and 1 can hardly form any adequate
conception. Under the circumstances,
if he loved his wife, conscious that by
his guilt he was about to plunge her
into the depthe of grief and shame, he
might have written her an incoherent
and hyslerical letter, or a tender and
repentant letter, but never this frigid.

as

serious

matier-of-fact statement of a supreme
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decision. Thes letter is the work of &
cold and caleulating nature, incapable
of ordinary human feeling. The man
who wrote it would not have written
to his wife at all, or would have written
enly to serve some selfish purpose.
¥From what I know of Arbogast, I do
not believe he was capable of compog-
ing these lines.”

*“You think, then, that the letter waz
written by Chatham,” said Dunlap,
“But what objeet could Chatham have
for writing such a letter?”

*No,” answered Sturgis. “I do not
think that Chatham wrote this lettey.
That is the curious part of it. Icannct
believe that if Chatham had been
aware of thé important nature of its
contents, he cculd have been willing to
leave it for an instant within Arbe-
gast’s reach.”

‘But who, then, could have been its
author, and why sheuld he have in-
trusted the letter to Jhatham?”

“To your second question, my answezs
is, probably because he wanted :t
mailed from the main post office at
about the time that Arbogast would
leave the bank. To the first, I cannot
yet give any positive answer, although,
as you will presently see, there are
some clews pointing to our unknown
quantity ‘X’ as the author of this let-
ter. Butlet usnot anticipate. Suppose
we return to cur drama. When Arbo-
gast read this Iletter, he evidently
thought, as I do, that somebody was
playing him false; that he was to be
gotten rid of in some safer way than
exile; in short, that, as somebody saiz
of one of the Turkish sultans, he was tp
be ‘suicided.” He must have had strons
reasons to suspect Chatham of treack-
ery; for he at once impulsively jumped
to the conelusion that his only chance
of safety lay in striking before he
could be struck. At any rate, while the
accountant was busy at the telephone,
Arbogast stood near this desk, mechan-
ically tearing to pieces this letter,
while he planned the accountant’s
death. He had taken with him your re-
volver. As the thought of it flashed
upon his mind, his resolution was in-
stantly iaken. He stealthily crept to
the paying teller’s wicket. Through it
he could see the telephone closet, the
door of which stood open. Chatham
was in direct range, as Arbogast raised
the pistol, and, without a word of warn-
ing, fired. The accountant held the re-
ceiver of the telephone to hisear. This
saved his life; for the bullet entered his
left hand and remained embedded in
his flesh. When the bullet struck him,
Chatham fell fcrward, striking his head

against a corner of the telephone
box, and inflicting a slight secalp
wound. I found a few hairs of an

intensely red hue, which are evidently
his. I also found shreds of his ecloth-
ing which caught on a projecting nail
as he fell; and T infer from these his
taste for loud dress. He recovered
himself before Arbogast was ready to
fire a second time and ran into the
clerk’s room, probably hoping to make
his way to the street through the
Exchange Place door. But at the
same time, Arbogast rushed through
the reception room and this office,
reaching the vestibule in 1ime to head
off Chatham, who then turned back
and ran through the secretary’s room.
with Arbogast in pursuit.

[To Be Continued.]

SHE SAW IT FIRST.

Philadelphia Teamster Who
Proved Himself a Chesterfield
in Manners.

A

He was only a teamster, but his
soul was filled with a chivalry which
we are led to believe typified the
knights of old. And in a coat of
mail he might have passed muster,
for he was a big, brawny chap, with
no little physical beauty of the rough
sort, says the Philadelphia Record.
As he guided his heavy dray down
Market street hill the other morning
one of the horses slipped in the icy
street, and in his effort to recover
his equilibrium lost a shoe. Putting
the brake down hard, the driver
jumped from his seat to recover the
shoe.

But. quick as he was another claim-
ant was ahead of him. She was a
fashionably attired young girl of
about 18, with a roguish, laughing
face. Just.as the teamster leaned over
to pick up the horseshoe a dainty-
gloved little hand reached in ahead
of his big red one and clutched the
coveted prize.

“I got it first,” she cried, laughing
gleefully. “Let me keep it, do, please.
It’s such good luck if you see it come
off yourself.”

The big teamster removed his fur
cap and bowed with Chesterfieldian
grace. “Certainly, miss,” he replied,
gallantly, *“if 1 can assist you to good
hick I shall be most happy.”

Then, quite unabashed, he climbed
up to his seat, and the girl walked up
the hill with the horseshoe.

Animal Gluttons,

Most people, if asked what animal
eats the most, would probably say the
lion or tiger. This is quite a mis-
take, says the London Daily Mail
Thirty to forty pounds of flesh will
satisfy a lion, which, as an average
specimen weighs over 450 pounds, is
by no means extravagant. A bear has
much more capacity than a lion and
can make away with a small pig at
a meal, say half a hundredweight of
meat. Wolves are among the hungri-
est of the larger carnivors. A wolf
will starve for a fortnight, and then eat
a third of his own weight at a single
meal.

That Was Unreasonable.

“Well,” said Mr. Giddings, at length,
“1'd buy a typewriter from you if you
would give me the proper sort of guar-
antee.”

“I’ll give you every guarantee in rea-
son,” said the agent. “What do you
want 2" e fre s 2
“I wish you to guarantee that it will

Factory Loaded

oeo 0ur Mew [lantel oom.

“LEADER” and “REPEATER” loaded with Smokeless
powder and “NEW RivAL” loaded with Black powder.
Superior to all other brands for °

UNIFORMITY, RELIABILITY AND

STRONG SHOOTING QUALITIES. %
Winchester Shells are for sale by all dealers.
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Shotgun Shells. §

Insist upon %

ARTISTIC MANTELS

~—AND—

FINE TILES, FRAMES

—AND—

GRATE BASKETS.

B&E>0ur stock is

suit you,

M. P. MILWARD Mantle Depot.

LEXINGTON, KY.
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B. F. MONDAY.

All kinds of drainage

places, ete.
Cement, &e.
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r Address B. F. MONDAY, Paris, Ky.
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SOUTHERN

RAILWAY.
(IN KENTUCKY ) .
Condensed Schedule in Effect May 20, 1900,
EASTBOUND  No. 1. | No. 5. | No.3.
Lv Louisville ..........| 7.95am| 4.00pm| 7.45pm
Ar Shelbyville.........| 9.10am{ 5:32pm| 9.05pm
Ar La'renceb'g.........| 9.50am| 6.25pm/| 9.45pm
Ar Versailles...........|10.16am| 6.47pm|10.0ipm
Ar Lexington ........../10.45am| 7.15pm|10.3)pm
WESTBOUND. No. 6. | No. 2 | No. 4.
Lv Lexington..... 7.30am| 4.35pm| 5. 15am
Ar Versailles...........| 7.55am| 5.02pm| 5.35am
Ar La'renceb’g.........| 8.20am| 5.3)pm| 5.53am
Ar Shelbyville....,.....| 9.10am| 6.15pm| 6.30am
Ar Louisville .... . |10.49am| 7.40pm| 7.50 vm
EASTBOUND. WESTBOUND.
No. 13|No. 11.| STATIONS. (No. 12.|No. 14
4.00pm| «.45am|Lv Louisvil Ar| 7.40pm|10. Yam
6.25pm|10.00am|Lv LarncbrgAr| 5.3Cpm| 8.10am
7.15pm  10.43am|Ar HarodsbgLv| 4.40pm/| 7.20am
7.20pm|10.55am/ Ar Burgin.. Lv| 4.30pm| 7.10am
EASTBOUND. WESTBOUND.
No. 15.1tNo.67.| STATIONS. |No. 16.|+No. 68
4.00pm| 7.45am|Lv Louisvil Ar|{10.40am| 7.40pm
5.32pm| 9.10am|Lv Shelbvil Ar| 9.10am| 6.15pm
6.47pm|10.25am Lv Verslles Ar| 7.50am| 5.02pm
7.10pm;11.10am |Ar Midway Lv| 7.30am| 3.40pm
7.40pm11.50am|Ar Georgtn Lv! 7.00am! 3.10pm
. EASTBOUND. WESTBOUND.
tNo. 1.|tNo. 5.| STATIONS. |tNo. 6./tNo. 2
7.45am| 4.00pm|/Lv Louisvil AT|10.40am| 7.40pm
10.22am| 6.50pm|Lv Verslles AT| 7.50am| 5.02pm
1L.02am| 7.35pm|Ar Nichlvill AT| 6.58am| 4.05pm
11.58pm| 8.30pm|Ar Richmnd Lv| 6.05am| 3.10pm
1.05pmi.... .... Ar Irvine Lvl........ 1.55pm
BTATIONS. No. 1. | No. 8
Lv Louisville. ... ...... i 7.45am| 7.45pm
Ar Lexington...... .... ....|10.45am|10,30pm
Ar Knoxville.. 7.00pm| 7.45am
Ar Asheviile......c... 5.10am| 1.10pm
Ar Savannah.... .
Ar Jacksonville .....
Lv Chattanooga
Ar Atlanta ...
Ar Macon ...
Ar Jacksonville
L¥ ChattanoOga ... onn s cnves-
Ar Birmingham ..
Ar Meridian .......
Ar New Orleans..

No. 3, through sleeping car Louisville to Bir«
mingham, via Lexington and Chattanooga.

No. 5 free observation chair-car Louisville
to Lexington.

No. 6, free observation chair car Lexington te
Louisville.

No. 4. sleeping-car Birmingham to Louisville,
via Lexington.

All trains betweea Lonisvill2, Lexington and
Burgin daily.

Between Versailles and Georgetown Nos. 1§
and 16daily. Nos, 67 and 68daily.except Sunday.

Between Versailles, Nicholasville. Riche
mond and Irvine daiiy, except Sunday.

tDaily except Sunday. Other trains daily.
F.S.GANRNON,3d V.P.AG.M., J. M. CUL.P,T- M

‘Washington, D. C. Washington. D.G
W.ATURK.G.P.A.. WMHTAYLOEAG. PA.

e Nashington. D. G, Louisyille, Ky
SUMMER TOURS
R

EUROPE.

Personally conducted parties leaving
New York abont twice a month, com-
menciog April 28th. Guides interpreters,

carriage and hotel accommodations far-
:i.hed attending Paria Exposi-
on.

call acdress :
D, FEENY,

THE ART STONEWORK CO.
B. F. MONDAY, Manager.

Layers of Cement Work, Artificial Stone Side-
walks, Plain Flagging, Slaughter-house,
Ice-house and Ceilars.

Cistern tops, lawn work and pavements a specialty.
Curb stone, gutter flagging, drip, step stones, fire-
Dealer in English, German and Portland

Ko

or rates and other inlormation | tculars

ML

J. F. MONDAY.

pipe laid, Carriage Steps,

R

BIG FOUR

KANSAS,
and M1SSO URK

Leave Cincinnati, . . . 12.20 noon.
Arrive Indianapolis. . 3.25 p. m.
Arrive St. Louis. . ... 9.45 p. m.

PARLOR CARS.
MODERN COACHES.
DINING CARS.

Ask for Tickets via Big Four Route.

WARREN J. LYNCH,
Genl. Pasas. & Tkt Agt.

W.P.DEPPE, A. G.P. & T. Agt.

J. E. REEVES, Genl. Southern Agent.
Cincinnati, O.

C.C. CLARK, T. P. A., Chattanocga.
— . . - e

dol
Dyspepsia Cure

Digests what you ea:

Itartificially digests the food anc ai4s
Nature in strengthening and r-cone
structing the exhausted digestive nige
gans. It s thelatest discovered Cigeste
ant and tonic. No other preparation
can approach it in efficiency. It iae
stantly relieves and permanentlycrea
Diyspepsia. Indigestion, Hearth:"-qa.
Flatulence, Sour Stomach, Nau:ea
Sick Headache,Gastralgia,C'ramps,a
all otherresults of imperfectdigestion,

Prepared by E. C. DeWitt & Co., Chicacn

W. T. Bro ke

" My agency insures against
fire, wind and storm—best ol

re=

lisble, prompt paying compa-
nies—non-union. ;
W.O0. HINTON, Agent.

e et e —
$2 WORTH OF PRESENTS

for 50c worth of work. We are wiving
away Watches, Bicycles, Sewine Mae
chipes, Guns, &c., &c.. to inwnin e cng
paper, PASTIME, a hizh claswillné:r ted
fawily puperof trom 16 to 32 lurv. au-g
64 to 128 columnsof Choics Giog S
Literatuare, Art, Huomor, Lorisg 3
Travel in oreign Lunds. &~ , &~ n
all yon have todotn get $42 woz b
presents is to get 20 subsoriters »
euch. Bend 10c in wra ups tor 1t
w 3




